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THE STAGE-DOOR KEEPER. 


We must seck that modest-looking 
door discreetly cut at one side of the 
edifice. Now, stoop your head, 
take three steps, and for heaven’s 
sake do not tremble so. Behold, 
the first person whom we encounter 
is the door-keeper, Mr. Subtle, sit- 
ting comfortably by the fire, which 
being fed at the cost of the manage- 
ment, like the fire of Vesta, is rarely 
suffered to go out. He is seated in a 
large arm-chair, ornamented with 
gold-lackered nails — the splendid 
relic of a drama of the olden day ; 
he has upon his lap a large black 
cat, and from time to time now plays 
with, now teases, a parrot, that, 
perched upon his shoulder, chuckles 
and screams; however, he is not so 
occupied by these domestic pleasures 
that he fails to cast a furtive, scru- 
tinising glance at the passers by that 
he may assure himself of their iden- 


[Price 14p 


tity. It is at a glance to be discover- 
ed that he has the fullest conscious- 
ness of his own importance; and 
why not? Know you any empire 
more vast, more magnificent than 
his? Has he not the enchanted 
gardens of Armidia—palaces of gold 
and silver—porticos of Parian mar- 
ble—verdant hills—calm and rapid 
waters—seductive fairies—delicious 
villagers — young brides, crowned 
every evening with the same chap- 
lets of orange blossom—troops of 
sylphides and beauties of the se- 
raglio—the elephant of the circus— 
the white horses of The Jewess— 
the dog of Mont St. Bernard—wing- 
ed dragons—slow-footed tortoises— 
birds of evil omen — ministers of 
every sort, and breathing phenome- 
na of every size and shape. Has he 
not demons and genii—Bengal bl ue 
lights—the perfumes of Arabia and 
the treasures of Golconda? Has he 





not the sea studded with fleets—has 






























































98 THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


he not heaven, carth, water, fire, 
man, and beast? Has he not, in a 
word, in his solemn keeping the en- 
tire creation? 
Go, ask of the clerk toa fashion- 
able notary — of the industrious 
lounger—of the golden pullus Jovis 
who eats his bread buttered on both 
sides,—ask of any one of these who 
and what is Mr. Subtle, he will re- 
ply, * he is the God of Terror, seated 
on his sombre throne; he is one 
whose benevolent compassion can 
open to me a terrestrial paradise ; 
one, whose frown can send cold shi- 
verings to my marrow, or whose 
smile can fill my soul with the most 
ineffable delight! Oh! thou witch 
of the magic wand, deign to accept 
the trifle I lay at thy feet, and for 
some ecstatic moments let me pass to 
those painted groves where I may 
meet my Peri—that Angelina whose 
balmy breath is wafted direct from 
the stage to my private box, and for 
the live-long night impregnates the 
atmosphereabout my solitary couch.” 
Years follow years and Mr. Subtle is 
still the great man; he is supreme at 
this door, and even the manager, if 
in a new coat, must be asked his 
business till he is identified, to show 
his authority. There is no one 
knows any body but Mr. Subtle. 
From the first hour of rehearsal to 
the closing of the door here sits Mr. 
Subtle, the ordinary rendezvous for 
third-rate actresses, figurantes, and 
dressers. It is there that slanders, 
backbitings, lies, and wickedness of 
after ufterance, are first coined. If 
you would hear any villany of your 
neighbor, if youwould pick up the pet- 
ty secrets of the playhouse, the scan- 
dalous anecdotes of the ‘place, the 
private history of the actresses, 
liaisons and ruptures, broils and 
accommodations, — only take your 
place near the stove of Mr. Subtle; 
and he and Mrs. Subtle will unfold 
to you many strange stories that you 
will be convinced you have not lost 
an evening without getting the first 
information respecting theatricals. 


PASSION WEEK. 


Passion week is always a dull week 
for theatricals. It is the annually 
recurring period in a poor actor’s 
life, when the absurd dogmas of 
church and state discipline compel 
him to indulge in unwilling and un- 
profitable idleness, and, if not over 
thrifty, to live, like the cameleon, 
on air. It may bea week of agree- 
able relaxation to some,— to the 
*‘ lucky stars” of the profession ;— 
but to the vast majority itis a week 
of fasting and groaning, fasting for 
the lack of funds, and groaning for 
the jesuitical restrictions which ex- 
clude this laborious and precarious 
profession from the exercise of that 
industry which is allowed to all 
others. It is the worst paid and 
consequently the worst used. True, 
there are a few of the metropolitan 
theatres which are excepted from the 
stringent rule, but the exception 
only adds to its absurdity, for we 
should presume that what is anti- 
moral or anti-religious in one local- 
ity would be equally so in another, 
and that if dramatic representations 
during Passion week are not contra 
bonos mores in Surrey, neither 
would they be dangerous in West- 
minster nor in the theatrical towns 
of the provinces. If it be indis- 
pensable to the interests of society 
that the ancient rigors of Passion 
week should be enforced, why are 
they not more consistently imposed ? 
Why are not the gaming houses 
closed, and the clubs interdicted, 
those places where many of the 
soi-disant teachers of religion and 
the framers of our laws revel in the 
thirst for gain and the luxuries of 
anti-Lenten entertainments? Why 
is not St. Stephen’s itself closed, 
instead of being kept open as the 
arena for jibes and jokes and cruel 
exactions upon a suffering people? 
We are not disposed to travel be- 








yond our province of theatrical 
| journalism into that of polities for 
analogies, but we really think the 
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distinction to the prejudice of the 
theatres so ridiculous, the adminis- 
tration of a different sauce to the 
goose to that which is applied to the 
gander so manifestly unfair that any 
argument against the passion week 
deprivations is legitimate. One step 
in the march towards a more whole- 
some rule has already been effected 
through the laudable exertions in 
Parliament of Mr. T. Duncombe, 
who succeeded in relaxing the res- 
trictions against the Wednesdays and 
Fridays in Lent. Let us hope the 
next effort will be against the Passion 
week mummery, for its effects are 
often painfully felt by those who are 
most in need of their weekly pit- 
tance. 





DRURY LANE. 


Macbeth is to be presented on Easter 
Monday, with all those appliances 
of scenic art, that close attention to 
the mise en scene, and that entire 
embodiment in all its characters 
which make the plays of Shakespear 
so interesting a feature at this theatre. 
The whole vocal strength of the 
company will be brought forward in 
the magnificent choruses with which 
the play abounds, and we anticipate 
arare treat from the vocal array of 
talent— Miss Romer, Miss Poole, 
and Miss Gould, will all bewitch us. 
Phillips will impersonate Hecate, 
and Locke’s most beautiful score will 
have the most complete justice af- 
forded in this strength of vocalists, 
A new operatta, the words and music 
by Rodwell, will also be brought 
forward on the same evening, and 
includes in its cast Messrs. Hudson, 
Allen, Reeves, (a new tenor,) Binge, 
(from the Adelphi,) Miss Romer, 
Miss Turpin, Miss Gould, Mrs. Sel- 
by, Mrs. C. Jones, and last though 
not least, Mrs. Keeley. 

It gives us great satisfaction in 
being able to state that Her Majesty 
and Prince Albert were so delighted 
with the play and the acting in Gis- 
ippus upon their late visit, that Her 





Majesty honored Mr. Macready with 
a letter expressive of her high grati- 
fication, and desired its repetition on 
Friday, the 17th, with the addition 
of Acis and Galatea. The house on 
that occasion presented a most bril- 
liant appearance, being crowded to 
excess, and the boxes prreenting a 
galaxy of beauty and fashion, 





ADELPHI. 


The season at this popular place of 
amusement tics on Saturday 
the 19th Instant, and we are happy 
to say that from the tenor of Mr. 
Yates’s farewell address, it has been 
a prosperous one,—and deservedly, 
for such activity and indefatigable 
exertions on the part of the manage- 
ment merit success, The principal 
features of the past season have 
been the introduction at Court of a 
Maid of Honor, and an excellent 
burlesque of Norma, These have 
been very attractive. The Maid of 
Honor has been perhaps one of the 
most successful little dramas that 
has ever been played upon these 
boards, and the fun and humour of 
the parodied Norma appeared inex- 
haustible, if we may judge from the 
incessant laughter that rung through 
the house on each representation, 
The real water performed miracles 
on its first outpourings, but in its 
frequent gushings it drowned the 
ps a of the audience and damp- 
ed the spirit of the performers. We 
hope next season the watery will sink 
to rise no more; we should recom- 
mend Mr, Yates to seck out some 


jeune premier to perform young 


lovers. Since Mr. Hemming seceded 
from these boards, there has been a 
great dearth of walking gentlemen ; 
it is perfectly absurd to see Mr. Lyon 
mouthing and foaming and tearing 
passion into rags and creating ridi- 
cule where he should excite sympa- 
thy and interest; this was manifest- 
ly palpable in the Breach of Promise 
of Marriage. In some characters 
he is most efficient, but he has not 
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improved; we expected greater 
things from him when he made his 
debut a few seasons back. We are 
sorry to see Wieland out of his ele- 
ment here; he is thrust into parts 
utterly unsuited to him; this is a 
great pity, for he is a devilish clever 
fellow in his line. Wright and Paul 
Bedford are great acquisitions. Paul 
is successfully treading in the steps 
of poor John Reeve, and he has this 
advantage over the latter, that he has 
more versatility of talent. With 
respect to the ladies Mr. Yates has 
been most fortunate. Mrs, H. P. 
Grattan is a vocalist of no mean or- 
der; she is, besides, a pretty wo- 
man and clever actress. Then Miss 
Chaplin and little Miss Terrey are 
both charming and clever girls, and 
won afl hearts by their meritorious 
exertions and fascinating manners. 
Yates and his wife are a host in 
themselves, and wishing them a 
continuance of that success which 
they deserve so well, we wish them 
farewell until October next, when 
Yates promises to exhibit more won- 
ders than any that have been done 
before. Nous verrons. 





SURREY. 


There have been two excellent nights 
during the week, one for the benefit 
of the general Theatrical Fund, and 
the other for the benefit of Mr. Law- 
rence, the much esteemed treasurer. 
For the Theatrical Fund there was a 
strong array of talent, carefully 
gathered from the other theatres, 
and for Mr. Lawrence, La Sonnam - 
bula, in which Leffler, Allen, (from 
Drury Lane,) Mrs. Grattan, and Miss 
Collett appeared; and the Beggar’s 
Opera Burlesqued, cast with Paul 
Bedford, Wright, Burge, Mrs. Fos- 
brooke, and Mrs. Grattan. We are 
glad to state Mr. Lawrence had a 
real bumper. The new equestrian 
~ for Easter Monday, when Mr. 
Batty’s stud and company joins the 
Surrey, is founded upon some inci- 
dents connected with Afghanistan, 
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the present seat of war in the East 
Indies. 





VICTORIA. 


Miss Vincent’s benefit, on Monday, 
proved, as we anticipated, an over- 
flow. She had seleeted As you like 
it, the Black Domino, and the Red 
Rover; and in Shakespeare’s play 
she signalized herself by the admira- 
ble manner in which she played 
Rosalind; indeed, it was altogether 
well cast, Mr. Osbaldiston having 
represented Jaques, and Mr. F. Sa- 
ville, Orlando. On Tuesday, for the 
benefit of Mr. Hill, leader of the 
band, the Lord Mayor’s Fool was 
revived, and won the hearty favor 
of a well-filled house. This is a 
piece that will bear repetition, and 
we hope it will not be again laid upon 
the shelf without a few more repre- 
sentations. 





We very are glad to_ perceive 
that this snug little bandbox of a 
theatre is again to be opened for 
dramatic entertainments under the 
management and divection of Mr. H. 
Hall, whose clever and spirited con- 
ductorship won him golden opinions 
last season and offered in his brilliant 
successes a sufficient earnest of the 
manner in which he would proceed 
inafuture season. This opportunity 
has now arrived; he has collected 
around him a goodly array of talent 
—some old favorites, some new to 
London boards, and some with fo- 
reign names, to take steps, we be- 
lieve, in the construction of neat 
little ballets and pantomimic trifles. 
The Ridgways from Covent Garden, 
and I, W. Collier from Sadler’s 
Wells, are amongst the company; 
and we rejoice greatly at the return 
to her old quarters of that most de- 
lightful and pleasing actress, Miss 
Ellen Daly. She has been for some 
months past delighting the East- 
enders, and we are, amongst many, 
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charmed beyond measure that she 
should have been engaged by Mr. H. 
Hall. She has great versatility of 
talent and has always been a popular 
actress. 

The management commences well ; 
three new pieces,—Robert Burns by 
Mark Lemon, the New Footman by 
Selby, and we suppose a new my- 
thological burletta by Leman Rede ; 
this speaks well as to success. 

A great many alterations and 
improvements have taken place in 
the interior of the theatre as well as 
on the stage. Every comfort has 
been studied for the convenience of 
the audience, and from the well 
known skill and talents of the ma- 
nager, the ability of his performers, 
and the general harmony that per- 
vades all the arrangements, a pros- 
perous season may be safely predict- 
ed. Let the curtain rise. 








OLYMPIC. 


This temple of Momus has hitherto 
been filled by votaries of laughter. 
The farces have created uproarious 
mirth, and although of a broad des- 
cription, have hit the tastes of the 
audiences admirably. he Artful 
Dodge has done great things, and 
Davis and Sally Dear has also proved 
a hit, We cannot sufficiently ad- 
mire the versatility of Miss Lebatt; 
everything she undertakes is excel- 
lent. There is a Mr, Searle here who 
is admirable in burlesque ; his dress 
and making up of his face are fea- 
tures peculiar to himself. We are 
promised a version of Dick Whit- 
tington and his Cat at Easter. It isa 
good subject and will introduce all 
the favorites. We hope that some 
new and good scenery will be in- 
troduced. This important addenda 
to stage representations of the day, 
has been grossly overlooked by the 
management, 





OLYMPIC CIRCUS. 
This establishment has at length 





closed, after a season that will prove, 

we hope, something more than 

merely remunerative to the spirited 

exertions and outlay of Mr. Batty. 

It was a bold speculation to endea- 

vour to establish, for a lengthened 

period, an exclusively equestrian 

arena; but the attempt was marked 

by judicious management, and back- 

ed up by really talented artists. In- 

deed, many of the feats introduced 

have been of extraordinary novelty, 

and have made the London audiences 

acquainted with men whose talents 

had been before confined to the 
country. Decidedly the best eques- 
trian clown that has been seen of late 
years is to be found in Mr. Batty’s 
company, and yet it had been thought 
folly to go out of London in search 
of such a character. The buffoon 
of the circle was falling into disre- 
pute, even children had ceased to 
laugh at his stale jokes, till Dew- 
hurst arrived, and revivified the jolly 
god of laughter; then for varied 
styles of horsemanship, the grace of 
Moseley, the speed and daring of 
Batty, the whirling and leaping of 
Leonard and T. Lee, the juggling of 
Ludovic, the agility and mastery of 
the juveniles, and the beauty of the 
pageants under the direction of 
Smith—there has been every thing 
to commend; added to which, the 
surprising feats of vaulting by La- 
vater Lee, Macarte, and Walker, 
have enabled the manager, Mr. 
Thompson, so to arrange the enter- 
tainments as to present, from week 
to week, a continued succession of 
novelties. 





HINTS FOR MELO-DRAMAS. 
No. 2. 
LOVE AND FRIENDSHIP. 
Dedicated to 
DIBDIN PITT & MISS VINCENT. 
“ What a pretty little ‘church! and 
how prettily arranged are these re- 
cords of the dead!” exclaimed a 
young and interesting girl to one of 
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the other sex, on whose arm she 
leant, as they entered one of those 
secluded spots of worship so often 
to be met with in the country. 
“ Indeed it isa pretty place,” was 
the reply; “ you see there are some 
places, far away from your great 
home, London, which not only as- 
tonish but delight.” ‘“ No one 
doubts it, Edward; you are so jea- 
lous of country beauties, and because 
Ido not break forth in raptures at 
every thing I see, you continually 
satirise the charms of the metropo- 
lis,—this is a thankless theme, so no 
more of it :—see here! what a pretty 
grave! a double mound of earth 
bestrewed with flowers !—perhaps 
two sisters?” “ No, Mary,—Sisters 
only in friendship: that grave re- 
minds me of our argument the other 
night, concerning love and friend- 
ship.”—** In which, Edward, you 
averred that friendship was more 
lasting than love:”’—her tongue 
seemed to linger on the word, her 
eyes were raised to his—glance met 
glance, which told on either side how 
powerful a talisman was contained 
and felt in that holiest of terms— 
love. ‘‘ Well, Mary, however scep- 
tical you may be, listen to the history 
of those beneath that grave, and 
then judge for yourself :— 

In our village dwelt two girls, 
Jane and Eliza, daughters of two 
small farmers, nearly of the same 
age, and living withina short distance 
of each other; they began life to- 
gether, were playmates, schoolfel- 
lows, and companions from almost 
infancy. As they grew up their at- 
tachment seemed to be more binding 
than ever, so that it seemed as if one 
soul swayed the actions of two bodies, 
being so closely united in friendship ; 
none eyer thought of inviting the 
one to a feast or merrymaking with- 
out saying—‘ of course you will 
bring your sister.” Thus they grew 
up, loving and beloyed, till they 
arrived at that age when the sympa- 
thies of nature prompts all to feel 
the attractions of the other sex. A 





neighbouring farmer's son met the 
two girls at some harvest home, and 
took a liking to Jane,—the passion 
became mutual—and all seemed to 
promise a speedy consummation to 
their wishes. Jane breathed the 
secret of her love to Eliza, who, 
alas, had likewise become deeply 
enamoured of the same swain:—a 
knowledge of her friend’s affection 
kept her secret safe, and hard as she 
felt the struggle to be, she determined 
on mastering the passion:—a well 
regulated mind soon gave her an as- 
cendancy over the feeling, and bade 
fair eventually to surmount it, when 
an unforseen circumstance dashed 
down her well formed resolves :— 
her friend’s father, by a failure in 
some speculation, became embar- 
rassed in his circumstances, so much 
so, as to be threatened with the loss 
of his farm; the parents of her lover, 
hearing this, forbad his having any- 
thing more to do with the half heart- 
broken Jane, and, from a sordid 
motive, insisted on his marrying 
Eliza, For a long time, Eliza, true 
to her friend, resisted the importu- 
nities of all to be his bride. About 
this time a distant relative dying, 
left her all his wealth ; this increased 
their desires, which, at last, unable 
to silence, she gave an unwilling 
consent to be his wife on that day 
six months, Although the secret 
wish of her heart was about to be 
fulfilled, the consent had scarce 
passed her lips ’ere her health seemed 
to decline, and the hectic flush of 
consumption shewed itself on her 
cheek. Day by day she grew weaker 
and weaker, so that the bridal morn 
found her but a little way removed 
from the grave. 


To be continued. 





Chit Chat. 


Miss Clara Novello has been singing 
with great success in Italy, and she is now 
engaged at Bologne, where Rossini’s 
Stabat Mater is to be produced on an ex- 
tensive scale, 














THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 103 


Corus will be performed at Covent Gar- 
den on Easter Monday, and will be suc- 
ceeded by one of those laughable, clever, 
and mirth stirring extravaganzas, peculiar 
to Madame Vestris, to be calledthe White 
Cat, founded upon the well-known nur- 
sery tale of that name, in which Madame 
Vestris, Miss Murray, Miss Lee, Miss 
Ballin, Miss Marshall, Mr. J. Bland, Mr. 
Harley, Mr. Horncastle, Mr. Gilbert, and 
Master Marshall, will appear. Such un- 
tiring activity in the production of novel- 
ties is most praiseworthy on the part of 
the management, for we understand that 
the Sonnambula is also in active rehearsal, 
and will be produced at the close or the 
season, which terminates at the end of the 
ensuing month. 

Mrs. A. Shaw has obtained the most 
brilliant success in different cities of Ger- 
many, not only in her singing, but in her 
acting ; she has reaped a rich harvest of 
laurels ; she is at present at Prague, where 
she has made a deep impression in the 
opera of Semiramide. It is not unlikely 
shé will be one of the stars at our own 
Italian Opera next year. 

Madame Erminia Frezzolini Poggi, who 
is to make her first appearance in London 
shortly after Easter, is said to be as beau- 
tiful as she is accomplished, and that the 
extraordinary charm of her voice and 
wonderful skill eclipses any former vocal- 
ist that has ever created a furore amongst 
the musical world. 

The opera of the Marriage of Figaro, 
so perfect in all its parts, is likely to prove 
the most attractive performance at Covent 
Garden during the season, and it is only 
a matter of regret that it should not have 
taken the place usurped by Elena Uberti. 

The Haymarket will re-open on Easter 
Monday. The house, during the recess, 
has been cleaned, the ornaments and de- 
corations remain the sare.— We wish the 
heavy yellow curtain over the proscenium 
were removed; it is a most unsightly and 
inelegant drapery, and drowns the voice 
of the actors. We should also recommend 
a little more light—nothing can be more 
gloomy than the few straggling wax lights. 
The theatre would appear to far greater 
advantage if these trifling matters were 
attended to. Mr. and Mrs. C, Kean will 
appear on Easter M onday ; and at the 
close of the Covent Garden season, Ma- 
dame Vestris and Mr, Charles Mathews 
will honor the theatre with their company 
for a permanent engagement , during the 
Summer months.—wir, Webster is a most 














enterprising manager, and if he cannot 
always command success, he does more, 
deserves it, The Easter piece is an adap- 
tation of a celebrated French Ballet, the 
Pages of the Duke of Vendona, but we 
are not aware of its new title. 

Mr. and Mrs. Yates, accompanied by 
Paul Bedford and Wright, proceeded im- 
mediately after the performance on Satur- 
day evening, to fulfil an engagement with 
Mr. Calcroft, the lessee of the Dublin 
Theatre. 

Mr. Henry Russell.—This truly talent- 
ed gentleman intends giving a series of 
concerts at the English Opera House after 
Easter. 

Mr. Perlet's engagement with the mana- 
ger of French plays terminated on Friday : 
this inimitable actor has gained great re- 
putation during his stay here. 

The following is the address spoken by 
Mr. Yates at the close of the Adelphi 
theatre on Saturday last:—* Ladies and 
Gentlemen,—This night terminates our 
happy and prosperous labours to amuse 

ou. That we have attained our end the 
ast word ‘ prosperous’ will assure you ; 
that we might draw on your kindness for 
a further period, we make little doubt ; 
but we prefer our old rule and motto—“ a 
short reign and a merry one,” and there- 
fore shut up shop till next October. We 
return our most grateful thanks, proprie- 
tors and actors. For myself, I shall be 
actively employed, during the recess, 
catering and inventing fresh novelties for 
your amusement. And, now, ladies and 
gentlemen, until the period of our meeting 
again, permit me, respectfully and grate- 
fully, to bid you farewell.” 

Amongst the attractions of Covent Gar- 
den Theatre, to be offered to the public 
next season, is thatof the opera of Semi- 
ramide; the principal characters to be 
represented by Miss Adelaide Kemble, 
Mr. Henry Russell, and Miss Dolby, who 
make their first appearance; and judging 
from their respective talents, this will be 
a great musical treat, and take the run 
of the town. 

When Mrs, Billington and Miss Parke 
were engaged to sing at a concert, the 
latter lady threatened to renounce her en- 
gagement if her name were printed in 
smaller type than that of Mrs Billington. 
Whereupon the conductor apprises his 
prima donna of her coadjutor’s determi- 
nation, and desires to know what course 
he is to pursue. ‘“ Print my name (said 
the finest singer of her day) in thesmallest 
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type employed in the bill ;” this was done, 
and much Miss Parke gained by her cor- 
pulent type. 

SHERIDAN.—An Irish author, named 
Moyer, composed a tragedy and sent it to 
Sheridan, submitting it to the judgment 
of the great man, who read it, and put it 
afterwards on the table. “ The difficulty,” 
said he, “ of composing such a tragedy as 
this is not so great as that of giving an 
answer to him who has written it.” 

Have you been to see Cerrito? if not, 
ou must do so. When the enraptured 
over saw Alice Grey he declared, “ she 

was all that fancy painted her,” but we 
defy fancy the most vivid to picture Cerrito, 
Words are but faint vehicles to express the 
loveliness of this charming danseuse. 
She appears before you like a fairy creature ; 
you are captivated at once; you welcome 
her—she bounds forward—now rises like 
a rocket—only she does not go quite so 
high—and alights like a flake of snow on 
a velvet lawn ; nowshe turns on her charm- 
ing little toes with the velocity of a multi- 
plying wheel, seeming all the while 

“ Between two worlds hovering like a star,” — 


then she gracefully sinks, with a sweet 
smile upon her face, the very impersona- 
tion of a sylph, or “a peri just loosed 
from its cage.” Those who will not ad- 
mit a genius in dancing should, by all 
means, see Cerrito, and let them ask them- 
selves how many years it would take to 
teach them to execute one pas even, with 
her inimitable grace, and be able so 

“ To trip it, as they go, 

On the light fantastic toe.” 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Jago.—Mrs. Glover is of Irish parents; she 
was born at Newry and is a relative of the 
celebrated Betterton. ; 

A Looker On.—lf the gent does commit 
himself in the way described, we have no- 
thing to do with it as public journalists, 
so long as he attends to his public —.- 
Should he act otherwise we should certainly 
notice it. 

A Reader.—We will certainly do our en- 
deavours to forward his interests in the 
manner described. 

T. Y—Had better not attempt it unless he 
has decided patronage ; the fortunes of 
actors are very precarious. 

Figaro.—Madame Vestris is one year older 
than she was last year at this period. For 
further information on the point, look at 
our Journal twelve months back. 

W. S.—The Countess of crt oe is tobe 
seen at the theatres frequently and has a 
private box at both theatres. ; 

.¥. Z.—The Adelphi Theatre’s licence 
extends to Whitsuntide, but the manage- 





ment does not avail itself of it this season. 
pega is from Michaelmas to Whit- 
suntide. The Strand from Easter to the 
12th of October. 

Kaleidoscope.—The price of admission to 
the Diorama in the Regent’s Park is two 
shillings. We perfectly agree with our 
sceaeegeueanes that the charge is exorb:- 
ant. 

O. P.—We do not know whether Mr. Hicks 
ever played the King in Bombastes Furi- 
oso. We consider that he never performs 
anything else. 

Delta.— We shall be obliged for the article, 
but cannot insert it after 12 o’clock on 
Wednesday. 

. D.—Turnour’s is on the right hand of 
Bow Street, opposite the pit entrance to 
Covent Garden Theatre. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
forwarded to the Printer, post paid. 


ADVERTISEMENTS, 





The Thames Tunnel. 


S OPEN daily, (Sundays excepted,) 
from Nine in the Morning until Dark, 
and is brilliantly lighted with Gas, The present 
Entrance for Visiters is on the Surrey side of the 
River, close to Rotherhithe Church. The Tun- 
nel is now completed, and is 1,200 feet in length. 
Admittance ls. each. Notice—The Tunnel will 
be shortly closed to the Public, in order to finish 
the Foot Passenger’s Descents. By order of the 
Board of Directors, J. CHARLIER, Clerk to 
the Company.—Company’s Office, 2, Walbrook 
Buildings, City, March, 1812, N, B, Conveyances 
to RorHeruirHe, by Omnibus, from Piccadilly, 
Charing Cross, Fleet-st., and Gracechurch-st, 
Also by Steam Boats, from Chelsea, Vauxhall, 
Lambeth, Hungerford, Adelphi, Old Shades 
Pier, and London Bridge, to the Tunnel Pier 
at Warpinc. Books with Plates descriptive of 
the Works are sold at the Tunnel, price One 
Shilling. 





Royal Albert Saloon. 
SHEPHERDESS WALK, CITY ROAD. 


| Pee pursuant to Act of Parlia- 
ment. H. BRADING, Proprietor. 
Open every evening, with the best and most 
varied entertainment in London, A Grand 
Concert — Master Collinette’s Wonderful 
Performance on the Castanets—Surprising 
Feats by the Incredibles—Revival of the 
Battle of Waterloo, with Meredith’s beau- 
tiful Stud of Horses—Burning of Moscow— 
The Wandering Boys — Floating Beacon. 
Prices as usual. The whole under the di- 
rection of Mr. T. Jones. a 
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